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the parcel and they'll be a guide to the dressmaker. By
the way, don't let me forget to give you the name of the
woman who makes for a lot of my stage friends. Don't
worry about the bills. I'll settle them."
" But I must pay you back."
" There's no necessity. Anyway, we needn't discuss
that point until you've so much money that you don't
know what to do with it."
** How can I ever thank you enough ? "
"There's nothing to thank me for. You'd better
let me drape the material on you first, though. Then
you'll be able to explain things better to the dressmaker.
Just take off your frock and we'll be through with the
clothes' business in no time,"
Marie looked at Longford. He was studying the
pictures as though engrossed in the design of the dresses.
Reflecting that, probably, he often planned stage cos-
tumes and was, therefore, in the habit of seeing girls in
their petticoats, she removed her skirt but, in pulling
off her bodice, one of its many hooks caught in her hair
and she remained a prisoner. She struggled ineffectually
to free herself and then burst into nervous laughter as
Longford came to the rescue. Tenderly removing the
obstreperous garment, he devoured Marie with kisses
and, in her slightly intoxicated condition, she made no
resistance.